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CHAPTER I11.—-CoNCLUDED.
ON THE POOR SIDE.

g, stay. If you were fres to-mor-
row, what would you do?”

«What should I do If I were free?” His
even suddenly it up. “If I were free! 1
have never dared to ask the question. If
{ were free! Why speak of imposaibilitiea?”
the lady placed her hand upon
his arm. “It is not impossible. Believe
me. 1t is not impossible. Say—-again—
Y yon were free?”

‘It 1 were free—oh, if I were free!” A
gudden flush of color flew into his cheeks.
s1f 1 were free! I should go back to the
Inner Temple. Where else could I go?*

“And then?*®

«1 ghould walt on fortune. There are
many chances for a barrister. Why, 1
am a scholar as good as most of them.
1 know as much law u» any of those who
are beginning. 1 can speak—1 learned
to speak at Trinity—all Irishmen, they
say, can l'p?ﬂ 1 should make, some-
pow, a start and—and—and—oh, God—I
am a prisoner, on the Poor Side. My brain
{s on fire. It is your wine and your com-

aaion. And I dream of King's Counsel
and of Judges!”

The tears crowded to his eyes and rolled
down his oheek.

«5ir." she repeated. “I will not, I say,
do you the injustice we contemplated.
Meantime—-let me——*

She placed a purse—her long sdlk purse—
with gold at both ends—in his hands—
sjat me--against the time when you are
King's Counsel and have taken silk and are
sargeant-at-law —advance you a small sum.”

He stood silent. The purse lay in his
pand—he was transfixed. His eyes filled
with tears.

“Madam,” he gasped at length, speaking
{n s manner, at random, as one who knows
pot what to say. “It is too much. You
are an angel. The prison has become a

of Betheada. Its waters, to be sure,
are always troubled. The angel takes
the prisoners out of the troubled waters.
It is not quite the same—" He oolleoted
himself. “Madam,” he said, “how shall
{-madam, you overwhelm me."

*Then show your sense by taking the
money. Indeed, sir, you must. It is
pecessary for you to return to the other
side, to be once more habited as becomes
your rrofaulon. to live if you must re-
main for

*Sir,*

a while in this place with the gen-

tiemen who are for the time your com-

ns. Sir, if you refuse you will insult

. I shall believe that you mean to insult

me. Bir, what have I done that you should
fnsult & stranger?”

She took “j’ the purse and again placed
ft in his hand.

“Madam, I place my honor in your hands
when | take this purse. P«hnpo—ulz.
] know not how, or when, if it is possible,
kind heaven may one day give me the
opportunity. Your honor is always safe
hyou:o.vnlnmh.butthanmnybon
time

¢ there may be—onow a mouse

to come I should be able to depend upon

u. Remamber that on many ne
Fvomh has been saved by a gallant

night."”

e received the purse, but unwillingly.
To take the lady's money was to lower
himself in her & Yet he was poor and
in rage and no means of bu the
pext meal; no bed and no blanket, no ks
and no occupation.

*If, madam, | must take your money—
at knmow——*

“My name? No, sir; best not to know.
| have learned yours. Let me watch your
oourme, m unseen *

*Then me, only for once, ses that
Jovely face. I know that it ls lovely be
cause {* is the home of pity. For once let
me look upon it, if only that I may grave
#t upon my ¥

lady lifted her mask. The nmng
man was right. Truly, it was a lovely
face. And now it was glowing with pity
and blushings, with the shame of being
found out in a kind action; her eyes, down-
cast, were full of tears; her cheek was humid
v'm':,’lnu- she looked like the very Goddess
of Pity

The young man sank upon his knees,
he forgot his rags and his poverty, he for-

it his legs and his bare feet, his stubby

and his unkempt wig; he was a gentle-
man onos more, & gallant, and a wor-
shipper of the sex. He took her hand and
bert over it and kissed it—as a grateful

geutleman should

Just then Mrs Brymer oponed the door.

‘May I oome in?" she as

The young man rose and retirad a step
The dressmaker, however, saw him on
his knees she saw the purse in his hand,
the lady without her mask, the tears in

her o and the newly born look of hope
ad foy in the taoe of the prisoner from

the p---v Side

Tut 1, whe sald “*This s very

unbusinessiive,  madam.®” she stopped
*Take hack your purse

and whis rr-t
1#t me deal with bim  Five shillings a

week and he will be doad in six months

ard you will be free O, you Lave suf
fered  poursel! 10 pity  him'! Shanwe!
Elarme' Busitoss knows no phy "

Bhe wtood up and sniffed violently to
hiow  hewr >1|M"‘m.\u| of nwthods quite
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W. thief! Poor young footpad!
Kéu { has got it for 86 guineas
without any means of paying, and now the
unfortunate tradesman must suffer.
you say ' oun, ntleman!' *

*You will acknowledge that putting him
into prison daes not increase his power of

ying it. Would it not be better to let

im out and to trust to his honor to earn
the money and pay as soon as he can?”

“Madamn, the man who does not pa
his bills ou!ht to be locked up for life. It
is the least and fairest punishment due
to such a erime; why—it is not half enough
—he ought to be whipped once a week
at the cart's tail; he ought to be sent to
the plantations; he ought to be hanged-—
every week we hang poor wretches not
half eo bad as this man who will not pay
his debts!

“No gunhhmom is bad enough for such
an one"—all the shopkeeper appeared in

an words, in her flaming face, in
her hot wrath, “For the tradesman, look
ou, is dependent upon the credit he gives,

@ must give it; he must trust his customers’
honor. that fails him, do you think
he will find grace or favor with them who
have trusted him, the wholesale merchants
the gentlemen in black velvet and gold
buttons who look so pious and talk so smug?
Not so. Not so. They will exact the letter
of the law.

“Why did I write to you? Why-—-but
on account of thoss who press me? There's
no friendship I tell you again, in business,
no com on and no consideration.”

“But I am not in business, Mrs. Brymer,
Therefore may have compassion—on
m| , a8 well as on that young man."

he went on, regardlesa of the lnterru}sh
tion. *The tradesman must y. e
must pay, and on that day, else he must
go bankrupt. When he is bankrupt, what

there for him but the prison? No allow-
ANCe, NO OXCUAB, NO ting of time, any
more than for the lying gentleman who
hath brought him to this dreadful pass'"

“Would it not be better to let him re nain
outside, to earn some money and to pay
where he can?”

Mrs. Brymer went on, without replying
to this pertinent question:

*Think what kruptcy means. The
man in prison—he cannot earn anything.
The wife, with her helpless children--she
cannot earn anything. The children can-
not earn anything. The grudging re-
lations dole out every shilling’ with words
of reproach and mnwmrt. The family
have lost their respectability.

“They have lost their friends. The
boys cannot be apprenticed, like their
father and their grandfather before them.
They must become servants all their lives,
unless they 'list and follow the colors, or
g out to the plantations, where they will

little better than negro slaves.

*The girls cannot marry—nay, they can-
not learn housewifery; they are sunk be-
neath the notioe of honest tradesmen and
are yet above the craftamen, they are
exposed to the dangers and temptations
of the wicked town.

*Think of them when they go to church.
Formerly they had their own pew and
walked out after the quality, ree ed
and envied; now they sit unconsidered
on the benches among the charity chil-
dren and the almswomen and the servants,
ashal and scorned-——.

“Madam!® she stop and took breath
—*You know not, believe me, how dread-
ful a thing bankruptey is to a respectabie
tradesman of the city, nay, how it drags
down him and his family and makes them
the most miserable of mortals

*You have com jon for that young

ntleman in the King's Bench; you give

m money and food- it is very well: you
are not in trade—I declare, madam, truth-
fully, that I should like to flog that young
gentleman who (s 8o free with his kisses

d his mumblim“hlnd mouthing oter

dies’ hands, and kisses —aye—to flog
him from the Temple to London Bridge
and back again. I would do it myself |
would lay it on with a will jorfully, I would
—joyfully, 1 would.”

n this mood she continued while the
hackney coach rumbled over the narrow
way of London Bridge and presently down
(heapside and Fleet street till it came
to Naw?ta.

*Well,” she said, when at length the coach
stopped before the heavy portals of the
ail, “thers is one more chance for you.
urpose soon to marry you to a villain
o will be hanged in a wee! It is & come-

w
. to marry a broken lawyer of the

own
Tomp‘o would have been better {f it came |

to be talked about. And he would have
been dead In a few months Dear, dear!
He would have been dead so soon' And
you must spoil all by your compassion

*But you promised it should not be talked
about,” cried Isabel in alarm

“It shall not. PBut certain things must
be done; vour creditors must be informed
of the transfer; they must learn that the
debts are now due by one who is condemned
to die They will rage; they will curse
and swear; they will weep poor wretches!
They will weep and wring their hands
Perhiaps they will seek your lodging in
order to upbraid you. Yet you are within
the law and can defy them. Change your
lodging. madam, for & time. Let the thing
blow over "

*But you said that no one would know *

*No one of any importance.  This draper
of Ludgate Hil will run round and tell
the other shopkeepers. What will they care
if we owe them nothing? Your name
will be heard and forgotten.  They Lave
lost nothing Do you think they feel any
ity for an unfortunste brother in trade?
Not 8o Madam, aguin thers is no friend
ship, thers is no ocompassion, there are 1o
exCuses, 1N husiiess

“If e goes under there s one the fewer

among the rivals What matter how the
poor  man talks? No one will heed,
one will lsten, and then he will shut las

shop and send home his apprenticoes and b
will wink and Ve no more seen
A man who s 8 bankrupt » like a stone
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not have a

lau:hod
soen her already and he knew the etrand
on which she came.

*We are tolerably full just now,” he
said. “Ninety we tried the other day-—
twelve are cast for execution- here they
are™ vour man among them, madam. By
the Lord! a fine fellow, too—to be atom-
fzed by the hangman.”

“They don't seem to mind 1t *

“Humph' Perhaps they don't like it,
though you wouldn't think eo. But what's
the use of sniveling? What tries them
nost ~they find it out then—is when the
irons are struck off and the rope ties their
ivlbown b?hi.ml their back. But now it's all
peer, and they swag and swear cryin
‘Who the devil ounf;'" and ‘Every r?ng
must die once, and what odds whetler it's
now or in ten ' Ume? ' "

“Oh'" Isabel was overpowered with the
terror of the place. , it meemed to
her as if Death himself, a frightful ekeleton
with grinning jaws, carry A dart in his
hand, was stalking up and down the court,
sentinel over the wie and that they
saw him plainly, but pretended not to
see, save that now and again their faces
would suddenly become pale and serious,
their ribald voioes would beoome silent,
and a cold and clammy molsture would
break out upon their foreheads -~ves, then
they saw him; then they could not choose
but see him. “It is a terrible place—Oh,
Mrs. Brymer, take me away. Must we
stav here long?”

“Not long. I thought you would be
afrald. Why, child, ufuo 8 nothing here
can hurt vou save the horrid stench and

reek. I told the parson I would wait for
him if we wanted him.*

She spoke to the turmnkey, who .

“Aye aye!"™ he said. “That is what
you want, is it? [ thought so—well
one of their visitors will run your errand
for you." Mrs. Brymer wrote a few words
on a paper. “Yes- yes—we all know the
parsons of the Fleet. If one won't come
another will. They'd marry the Devil
and joyfully for a guinea.

“Here, you boy!" ha called to one of the
lads, who sat stupidly walting for the pot
to be finished and taken back {n the tavern.
“Do you want to earn a shilling? Run
around to the Fleet Market. Can you
read? Then ask for Parson ()nlynhun.
Tell him to come here at once. If he is
engaged or drunk ocall another. Come
back with a parson and you shall have
the shilling. Run, ye youug limb—I'll
look after vour pot.

“ “Tis Truxo, is it? Waell, he'll be hanged
next week. A lusty fellow! Pity to hang a
man so strong. There's one who won't
snivel at the last, and he won't bluster
and ewagger—] know his eort. He'll

5 in the cart without emile or word. Looks

ke the Devil-I think he verily is first
cousain to the Devil *

Mrs. Brymer turned to her companion.

“Madam," she sald, “it is but a step to
the Fleet Market. The parson is always

ready. Best sit down and recover your
u[lv_inu Isabel trembled and_shook.
“These pigs cannot hurt you. Pah! The

place and the company are alike foul and
stiflin What does it matter if they are
all to be hunged next week? A good rid-
dance, truly.

“Which is the man?* Isabel asked, gaz-
ing around her more curiously, as she
became accustomed to the scene

“Madam. does it tter which s the
man? 1 have alrea spoken to him.
Believe me, you will have no trouble with
him. He is ready and eager. Only, Madam,
I entreat you; not a word of pfty--if yvou

lease It is your only chance. Remem-

er that you must be free, that the fellow
is a wretch of the deepest dye and that he
has to be hanged on Manday.

“You will only meet him this onoe; just
to go through the ceremony with him
Then we shall come away. The parson
will give you the marria, certificate,
which you must keep oarefully because you
may possibly want it.  Don't trouble about
anything else. For the rest I charge
myselfl 1 will go to Ludgate Hill and in-
formn the draper that the debt is trans-

ferred to one Adolpbus Truxo, now in
Newgate, you n but to change your
lodging for a while, as I said before, to

prevent a vieit from the unfortunate man.
“As for me, you must pay me the whola
of your debt to me; and f’-ﬁau ask nothin
| more of you -save the continuance o
your custom- which I shall have the right
of asking- after all 1 have done for you
There ix not another dressmaker in London
| would have taken all this trouble out of
| pure kindness "

the shambles m[mum.

| Isabel understood very little of this dis- |

conurse  She sat down on the stone bernch

at the end of the court and trembled, feeling |

sick and faint and sorry
her thoughts from the man who had im-
[.hm-d her to ‘uv his bill, nor from the
vankruptey and the misery orought upon
family by her own extravagrance
nor from the ruined home and
the loss of all that makea life happy to
the mother and the wife, nor from the
| eruel fate of the children deprived of their
advartages Ly such a blow It would

the whole
| and folly

She could not keep |

have been well had she understood at the |

outset  what her extravagrance might
mean to these poor people
| And before her this group of wretchos

mas ueraded with their pretended cheer
fuliess and their terrible callousness, sodden
with drink and mau tabking a ghastly show
of merrinent as if they were L 4 tavern

Jatior
heart sank low, had she seen any
way of safety short of that one way she

' Her
i

would have jumped at the delivermes:
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o9 As f?‘r. ne ments, I
] very ve to at
Bt, Paul's. The bon‘ Mayor lndm-
men and Sheriffs will be there.”

It will be understood that strict truth
was not one of the virtues of his Rever-
ence. “*But when a lady—-a lady—is in

the case—you—Mra. Brymer--or another—*
The dressruakor indicated her com-

“Ah! 1 understand--I feared at first
the bridal of my old friend, Mra,
Brymer-AhL! yes--very good. Where
this lady, 1 say, is concerned, the Dean
and Chapter—nay--the Lord 5!._\'or, the
Aldermen, the Sheriffs and the Common
Council may go hang. Such, madam, is
my respect—my devotion to the sex.”

“We shall not keep vou manry minutes,
sir, in this stinking place.”

“The fee,” croaked the clerk in a grat-
lne voice, “is one gulneu. pald beforehand ”

I understand,” the parson continued
“that a hasty marriage—-a marriage of
love—1is to be contracted at onco between—
this lady?”

*“The certificate is five shillings extra”
~-from the servant

“This is the lady. We will proceed at
onoe” said Mre, Brymer,

“The clerk’s fee is half a erown,” added
the servaot, ¢

“Sir, if you will eome with me, wa will
use one of the cells. 1 will at once bring

you the -the hride‘zroom .
“Faugh! How the place stinks' I doubt
we shall all get jail fever. Come, madam,

let us dispatch. Which of these gallant
but unforturate gentlemen is the %nppy
—the fortunate—the thrice fortunate

swain?*
To be combtinued.

SOME TAR-HEEL FREAKS.

Discoveries in North Carolina of John
Glibert, the Travelling Man.

*I wish I'd had a commission from some
dime museum to buy up freaks for it
on a recent trip of mine through North
Carolina,” said John Gilbert, the travelling
man. “I could have fitted out a show that
would have had an aggregation of stars
that nothing less than a twenty-sheet
bill board could done justice to,

*For instance, take poultry. I ran into
a belt of country down there that seemed
to exist only to permit poultry to do un-
wonted things.

“Thus at Winston I found groups of peo-
ple, black and white, intently discussing
something, and I ventured to inquire what
had happened.

* ‘Why," sald some one, seemingly sur-
prised that 1 hadn't heard about it, ‘Joe
Waymer's hen is dead.’

“I amiled,

“'lI can't see why there should be so
much feeling over the death of a hen,
said 1.

* ''Tain't s0o much 'kaze she's dead.
was the reply. ‘'Pears like it might be a
right smart more of a wonder af she was
living. That hen, suh, was born twanty-one
years ago, out of the same aig that hatched
& brother to her, and them toe chickens
growed up together, suh, and bean un-
separable companions all their lives,

“ ‘But that ain't the funny part of It,
not by a heap, suh. That hen she done
do all the crowing, and the rooster he done
the cackling and singing when she laid
an aig!

“'And the hen she didn't die, either
A sneakin' weasel killed her  They was the
oldest chickens in the State, suh, and ef
you want to bet that the rooster will live
a week, muh, now that the hen is dead,
vou kin be 'commodated right here, suh.
And the rooster he is jee’ as healthy and
pert as he ever was But he can't get
along without that hen, suh!

“I didn’t bet, but 1 went on to Morgan-
town and found that they had a goose
there that barked like a puppy dog in-
stead of cackling and they told about a
duck that had two legs and two wings,
which, of eourse, wasn't anything strange,
but ona wing was where one leg should
have been and that leg occupied the place
of the win And that was “”mf‘

*From ) nr'nmnun I went to Blayvilla
and was confrontad there by a chicken
that had two heads and four legs and an-
other that had two bodies and only one
leg for each body and one neck and one
head. Blayville had also a rooster
they assured me was then laving four
good eggs & day

“1 gt out of that nondescript poultry
belt and brought up at Raleigh where |
had some business The first thing that
struck me was an {tem in a Raleigh paper
from ita correspondent at Maxton, who
wrote that a bay out hunting near that
place had captured in & hollow log & litter
of nine somet hing-or-others that had noses
ke a pug dog. paws like a coon and tails
ke & cat

“1 romarked to the hotel elerk that this
litter of freaks was quecr

* ‘Yo' he sald Hut we've got some
thing right here i Raleigh that it seems !
e s quesrer yel than that We've got

& man in s town who sheds his skin three
Hnes & Yoar, regular He doesn't cast
Hithe bits &t & time, byt Jumps out

i ke the bark poeis off a
He hae just done

and he

, B0 Lo speak
tree in the n{-rn giime
his second shedding for thas year,
Is using the skin of Lis feet
slipgmers

wont 1o Rungwood, where 1 learnod
that B Marrinag, was dead |
* You, Bil's doad” they told me He
bl only st passwsd 14 burthday !
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By A. T. QUILLER-COUCH (“Q.").
Copyright, 1801, by A. T Quiller-Couch.

In the kingdom of Illyria there lived,
not long ago, a poor woodcutter, with three
sons, who in time went forth to ssek thelr
fortunes. At the end of three years they
returned by agreement to compare their
progress in the world.

The eldest had become a lawyer and the
second a merchant, and each of these had
won riches and friends, but John, the
youngest, who had enlisted in the army,
ocould only show a cork leg and a medal.

“You have made a bad business of it,”
said his brothers. *“Your medal is worth-
less, except to a collector of such things,
and your leg Is a positive disadvantage.
Fortunately, we have influence, and since
you are our brother we must see what we
can do for you.*

Now, the King of Illyria lived at that
time in his capital, in a brick palace at
the end of the great park. He kept his
park open to all, and allowed no one to
build in it. But the richest citizens, who

were so fond of their ruler that they could
not live out of his sight, had their houses

just beyond the park, in the rear of the ﬂ AWAY.

palace, on a plece of ground which they
called Palace Gardens.

The name was a little micleading, for
the true gardens lay in front of the palace,
where children of all classes played among
the trees and flowerbeds and artificial
ponds, and the king sat and watched them,
because he took delight in children and bhe-
cause the sight of them cheered his only
daughter, who had fallen into a deep melan-
choly. But the rich citizens clung to it,
for it gave a pleasant, neighborly air to
thgir roadway and showed what friendli-
ness there was between the monarch of
lllyria and his people.

At either end yu‘u entered the roadway
(If you were allowed) by an iron gate.
And each gate had a seutry box beside it
and a tall beadle, and a notice board to
save him the trouble of explanation. The
notice raun:

PRIVATR

The Beadle has orders to refuss admittance
to all Wagons, Tradesmen's Carts, Hackney
Coaches, Donkeys. Beggars, Disorderly Char-
acters or Persons carrying Burdens

A sedentary life had told «» severely
upon one of the two beadles that he could
ro lunger enter his hox with dignity, or
read his newspaper there with any com-
fort, He resigned, and John obtained the

o8t by his brothers' interest, in spito of

» cork leg

He had now a hright green suit with
scarlet ;uu‘nn, a gold-laced hat, a fash-
fonable address and very little to do. But
the army had taught him to be active
and for lack of anything betier he fell
into deep thinking

This came near to bring him Into trouble
One evening he looked out of his hox and
saw a mild aud somewhat sad-featured
old gentlerman lp["rwhlhf the gate

*“No admittance,” sald John

“Tut, tut,” said the old gentleman., *I''n
the Kin
John lookad at the face on his medal,

and sure enough, there was a rescrnblance

“But all the same your Majesty carries
a burden”™ here he pointed to *he notine-
hoard - “and the folis along this road
are mightv particular ®

The !gmg smiled, and ther, sighed heavily

“It's about the Priveess, my daugh'er,
said he, *she has rnot siniled for a whole
vear "

*I'll warrant I'd make her,* said John

“I'll warrant rnu conld not,* said the
King. “She will never smile again unul
ghe 18 rearried *

“Then,” answerad John, *speaking in a
humble wav as becomea me, why the
dickens alive don't you marry her up and
get done with {t**

The King shook his head

*There's a condition a'tached,” said he.
*Maybe vou have heard of the famous
Haunted Honse in Punsinby Square*®

“I'va always gone by the spelling and |

prot ywuneed it Ponsonby "said John

“Well, the condition is that every suitor
for my daugh'er's hand must sperd a
night alone in that house and if he surviveg
and i« readv to persevere with his wooing

|
|

he must return a vear later with his brido |

and spend the night of his marriage there

*And very handy, " satd John, “for them's
a wadddling cake shop At the corner . ”

The Ring sighed agan

*Unhapnily none survive, One hundred
and fifty-fiva have undertaken the ad-
wventire, and not & man of them but has
either Jost his wits or ran for it *

“Well.* wail Job “T'va
of A great many mer .

“That's n poor
put in the King

ofraid

been

confession for s soldier,*

. when they all happened 1o come at
me together But l've never wvet  met !
the gh that conld frighten n and If
vour Majyesty will give me the latehikey,

I YU try iny luek this very night ©

s A pair of !
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are unhallowed souls,” answered
the dark man impressively, “who return
to blight the living with the spectacle of
our awful crimes.”

*Meaning me? " asked John.

“Ay, sir; and to destroy you to-night
if you contract not upon your soul to return
with your bride and meet us here a twelve-
month hence.”

“H'm,” said John to himself, "they are
three to one, and, after all, it's what [ came
for. I suppose,” he added, aloud, “some
form of document is usual in theee cases?”

The dark man drew out pen and parch-
ment,

“Hold forth your hand,” he commanded;
and as John held it out, thinking he meant
toshake it over the bargain, the fellow drove
the pen into his wrfn until the blood
spurted. “Now sign!"

“Sign!" said the other villain. .

“Sign!" said the hd{'

“0, very well, miss; if you're in the swindle
too, my mind is easier,” eald John, and
signed his name with a flourish. *But a
bargain is a bargain, and what security
have [ for your part in it."

“Our signatures,” said the priest terribly,
at the eame moment pressing his branding
iron into John's ankle.

A p:;mll r;f }mmt cork l:rm‘a as Jo!'m
KtOO and eclapped his hand over the
scorched e(m'klnr; When he looked up
again his visitors had vanished; and a
moment later the strange light, oo, died

But the coffin remained for evidence
that he had not been dreaming. John
lit a candle and examined it.

“Just the thing for me," he exclaimed
finding it to be a mere shell of pine boards,
loosely nailed together and painted black:
“I was beginning to shiver.”

He knocked the coffin to pleces and
crammed them into the fireplace and ver,
soon had a grand fire blazing, before whic
he rat and finished his Penny Dreadful,
and so dropped off into a sound sleep.

The Lord Chamberlain arrived early in
the morning, and finding him stretched

there, at first broke into lamentations
over the fate of yet another personable
young man, but soon chang hia tune

when John sat up and, rubbing his eyes,
demanded to be told the time

“But are you really alive? We must
drive back and tell his Majesty at once.”

“Stay a moment,” said John. *“There's
a brother of mine a lawyer, in the city.
He will be arriving at his office about this
time, and vou must drive me there; for I
have a document here of a sort, and mua.
have it stamped, to be on the safe side.*

8o into the city he was driven beside

the Lord Chamberlain, and there had his |

leg stamped and filed for reference; and
having purchased another, was conve Lo
the palace, where the King received him
with open arms.

He was now a favored t at court
and had frequent opportunities of seein
and conversing with the Princess, wit
whom he soon fell deeply in love. But
as the months passed and the time drew
near for their marriage, he grew ailent and
thoughtful, for he feared to exposs her,
even in his company, to the sights he had
witnessed in the haunted house.

He thought and thought, until one fine
afternoon he snap fingers suddenly,
and after that went about whistling. A
fortnight before the day fixed for the wad-
ding he drove into the eity again, but this
time to the office of his other brother, the
merchant

*I want,” ha said, “the loan of £1,000.°

*Nothing easier,” said his brother. “Here
are £550. Of the remainder I shall keep
£50a8 interest for the first year at 5 per cent,
and the odd £100 should purchase a pre-
mium of insurance for £2.000, which I will
retain as security against accidents. ®

This seamed not only fair but brotherly,
John pocketed his £850, shook his creditor
affectionately by the hand and hurried
westward

The marriage was celebrated with great

omp; and in the evening the King, who
wd  been  shedding tears at intervals
throughout the ceremonies, accompanied
his daughter to the haunted house. The
Princeas was pale. John, on the contrary,
who sat facing her father in the state coach,
smiled with a cheerfulness which, under
the circumstances, seemed a trifle ill-bred.

The wedding guesta followed in twenty-
four chariots. Their cards of invitation
had said *2 to 580 P. M, "and it was now
8 o'clock: but thev could not realst the
temptation to see the last of “the poor
dear thing.” as they had all agreed to
call the brida

The King =at silent during the drives;
he was preparing his farewell speech,
which he meant to deliver in the porch
But arriving and perveiving a crowd
about 1t, and also (to his vast astonish-
ment) a red baize carpet on the perron
and a butler bowing in the doorway with
two footmen  behind him, he coughed
down his exordium and led his daughter
into the ha!l, amid showers of rice and
econferty The hridegroom followed and
g0 did the wadding guesta, since no one
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W’ forward and John,
» t will you take to call it quits

“‘I'll take," said John, “the key which
the lady has just handed you. And if the
treasure is at all commensurate with the
fuss you have been making about it, we'll
let hyf(m.u be bygones.*

Well, it was; nngoJohn having counted |
out behind the curtain, came for
and asked the planist to play “God Save
the King"; and #o having bowed his guests
to the door, took on of the haun
house and lived in it many years with
bride, in high renown and prosperity.

LION PHRENOLOGY.

A Keeper Tells How to .I.ndto the King of
Beasts by His Bumps.

From (Ae Phiuadelphia Timaes

Lion phrenology is the newest study and
is being taken up by many of the keepers
at the zoologioal gardens. During Mr Mul
len's long years as a keeper of the king of
beasts at the Philadelphla Zoo he bas had
many opportunities to study the characters
istics and habits of his charges, and he now
clalms that he oan read their natures from
the lines and features of the faes in much
the same way as scientists do the human
countenance

“I don't know much about the solence of
phrenology by which they tell the talents
and trafts of a man,” he remarked while
discussing tha subject, “but lion phre.
nology, us we term it, s easy aftar you have
made a careful study of the beast for several
years 1 can now tell the nature of the anle
mals put In my oharge after an examination
of their heads and a long look at their faces
The lion has a most expressive countsnance
and reveals in his face his character and
even shows by the lines around his eyas, nose
and mouth the moods waich govern him

“See that big fellow over there, the one
way back in the corner? Waell, that beast
was once an actor in a circus, and use
he clawed his tralner onoe in a fit of anger
he was put out of the business  Zoo keepers
refused to take him in, as he bore the dam-
aging reputition of being ‘nasty ﬂ-‘,’
8 handsome fellow: proud as Lucifer, an
when he was for sile the superintandent
here wanted to secure him, but feared his
influenca over the other animals, for ons
unruly Hon will demoralize a whole roomfu
of tractable beasts, and he also questione
very much whether any of the keepers wqul
be willing to risk their lives wita ‘Dan,’ a8
the savage king was called

“Hearing of the mutter 1 offered to feal
the fellow's bumps and pass judement on
his eharacter As I had done that thing
successfully hefore, I was permitted to ex-
amine the beast, and the superintendeng
safd he would put the matter in my hands
provided | pronounced the lion O K

“I threaw as much fellowship and confl.
dence ints myv voioe as possible, and in a
few minutes the sulky Dan was transformed
into A& dignited king

“He strolled haughtily over to where
had seated myself, and after sniffling mn a
over consented to have his head scratched.
Then | commencad the process of bump
fealing | noticed that the front of the head
was very high and fully developed. that,
in & llon, always denotes dignity and wilful«
ness His eves were large and wide set;
that told that Master Dan, despits his high
forehead, was & reasonable fellow

“Where the head joins the neck, righs
back of the ears, [ found two huge humf::
—wanity, insatiable vanity, that was ti
keynote to the animal'’s character. Whe
1 Krsl entered the cage Dan's eyes were dul
and almost expressionless, lines of discontens
rew around his mouth, the nose was wrinkled
isagreeably, the entire combination lending
a look of sullan ferocity to the animal’s face

“Those wanity bumps revealed the se-
eret—he had been scolded, talked crosaly
to and ordered around until his temper ha
been o rufMed there was no living with him
114 all manner of fattoring things, and
threw all the admiration possible into m
voloe as 1 talked t> him while feeling his hea

“Before | left the cage he was a chapge
lion, as good natured and frisky as could he
wished We've heen the bhest of friends
ever sinee our first intarview and he has al-
wavs been as you see him now, proud, d\ﬁnl-
fod, sensitive and good natured Pet him
and he's as hnm-{ an & kitten—soold him
and he is the most ugly, sulky customer o
be found in or out of & zoo A littie study
of his race's physiognomy has enabled me
to kesp him good natured The discovery
of those vanity bumps made lils master,

“Pompey i no more lika Dan than &« fish
is llk® an elephant. the top of his is
as fat as 4 pancake: not much true dig-
nity, but beaps of stuhboruness, &
which In a lion is frequently mistak {or
dlg";m.d reserve  le's the vain Ne
habitant of the Zoo. His eyes are deep
set, with very little l{uos etween them.

*The width of the head below the eyes
shows that he has plenty of nﬂm in him,

Try to ur him against his will by sever
nw-'n-\lrn o do A sﬂurod th-nf and youﬁ
hase 4 heast so savage thal iron bare

would ba very little protection againet
wrath  Make him think that he is the o:h‘;
animal in the Zoo and that his will ia your
Jdensure, and you will be abia to bend him
Oh, yes, & man in in
with animals, especially with lions, mus
be crafty and foxy They are, after all &
gond bt like people, and must be dealt with in
much the symes way
“Noe that goungster over there? He fan'd
quite two years old and his bumpe are not
vet fully developed 1 am training him,
and I'm going to -)mnp his character That's
one advantage of understandin llut. kind
of phrenology You can mold the disposi-
‘ + heasts to your liking if you come
. to work with them when they are &
ouths old
“Here 11 this next cage wa have a dife
forent type of llon  Dan, )'um*v-y and the
youngsters are aristocrats him  fellow
his tremendous roar 8 much more

n any direction

dernacratic in his views and s willing to
make the qualntance of any newcomer,
and 1wl sveral interviews the stranger
proyves congenial they otr ke up & warm,
ad this fellow's part, at least, a lasting
frie RN | a
He s philosopher and a reasoner, Nol
Ve welh proportioned wo much hea
for 1 rath of he body That's & detri.
e Lo twauty. but it denotes lota of brain
Jrower He Las more [orehoad than suy
b Yot poe how 1t bulges at the
i frardel has  an esorilent  memory,
W ' | teliow, and plenty of gray
' 1 stored novour protruding craniu
Wt o tan instead of Heast he woii
the fuv or stilestat .
sonlng b f nd pher ty of sell-ostima
' e w head  Hew & oool one, too
Hard ever out of temper. hut very de.
pae ed wi ) suen up Lie mivd
s thine | e of Daviel s type, with his
shaped head & i s we grieially alow
‘v\ protty i thely wi way. and
o i s and « % Are usually ery
va .
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